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Man watits but Hitle hare below,
Nor wants that little lodg.
— Gollamith’s Hermil,

[ ajh

My wiiits are many, and, if tald, would moster quite
i g

P —
And were euch wish a mint of gold, 1 atill should
winh for more.

What Orst | want e dally bread and canvas-backs
aud wine,

And al! tlh« realma of nature spread before ma when
I dine;

Four courses scarcely can provide my appetite to

uell—
With :‘m!enol cooks from France, beside, to dress
my dinner well,

What next 1 want, at heavy cost, is elegant attire—

Black suble furs for winter's frost, and silks for
s mer's fire—

And Oashmere shawls and Brussels lace my bosom's
front to deck—

And dismond rings my hands to grace and rubles
for my neck,

And then [ want a mansion fair—a dwelling-house
in styls,

Four storier high for wholesome sir—a massive mar-
Lile piie,

Witl: halls for banquets and for balls, all farnished
rich and Ane,

With stab'od studs in 01ty stalin, sud cellars fall of
Wil

Iwant a garden and a park my dwelling to sur-
rond

A thourand .lt'm (blers the mark!) with wall en-
eoqupassid 'round,

Where flocks mnsy range and hoerds may low, and
kide and Jambkins play,

And flowers and fruit commingled grow—all Fden
Lo ddapluy.

I want, when summer follage falls and autumn strips
the trees

A house within the city's walls, for comfort and for
(s -

But liere, ps space, is rather scant, and scres rather

rare,
My hune in town I only want to cocoupy—=4 square
L]

I want asteward, butler, cookw, a coachman, foot-
AL, BTOOIE,

A lbrary of well-bound books and pieture-garnished
roOinK,

Correglo’s * Magdalen ™ and * Night," *“ The Matron
of the Chalr,”

Guldo's * Fleet Coursors in Their Flight,” and
Ulnidies ot Joust o pair,

1 want a ecabinet profuse of medals, eninse and
goms,

A printing press for privata use of fifly thousand
LR

And planis snd minerals and slieils, worms, i
fishiesn, birds,

Aud evory beast on oarth that dwells in solitude or
hordw.

nscla,

I wint a board of burnished plate of silver and of

gold,

Tureeus of twouty ponnds in welght, with sculp-
bure's rlohest mold,

Platewas with chandoliers and lamps, plotos, divkes,

all the sane,
And poreelain vases with the stamups of Sevres An-
oW eine,

And maples of fair gloasy stain roust form my cham-
bar doors ;
At earpots of the Wilton yruin must cover all my

0

My walls with tapestry bedecked mnst nover be out-
done,

And damask curtains must protect the cojors from
the sun,

And mirrors of the largest pane from Venice must
be brought,

And sandalwood and bamboo canes for chalrs and
taldes bonghit ;

On all tho mante. pleces clooks of thrice-glit bronges
aust simal,

And sureens of ebony and box invite the stranger's
band,

I want (who doss not want ?) a wife afectionate and
fulr,
To wolace all the woes of life aud all its joys 1o

wlare

Of tamper sweet, of ywlding will, of Arm yet piacid
mjnd,

With ail’ my fanits to Jove me stll, with sentitzont
rofined,

And as Time's car Incessant rins and Fortune fiils

my u'.m-_
I want of daugbters and of sons from elglit
AU

Lo hall a

U e,

I watit (alas, can mortal dare #anch bllsa on searth to
orave )

That all e girls be chaste and fair—the boys all wise
audd brave,

And when my bosom's darling sings with melody
divine,

A pedal harp of many strings must with ber voloe
ol ;

A plano exquisitely wrought must
apart,

That ail my davgbters may be taught to
sbtonnger's Loart,

opets  stand

win the

My wife and daughters will dosire refreshment from
pPerinmas,

Cosmetics for the akin
bl

L]

reqnire and  artificial

The civet fragrance shall diepen
wweirls ratirm,

Qologne revive the Aagging sense cad smoking s
ber burt,

and treasured

And whon at night iny weary hoad begine to droop
and dors,

A soutbern chamber holds my bed for nature’s sof)
rapose ;

Witk blankets, counterpaue und sheet, mattress and
bad of down,

And eomfortables for my feet, and pillows for my
orown.,

I wanut a warm and faithful friend to cheer the ad-
verse hour,

Who ne'er to Aattery will descend, nor bend the
knes Lo power:

A friend to chide me when I'tn wromg, my inmosi
woul to sea,

And that may friendsbip prove ss strong for him as
hils for me,

I want p kind and tender hoart for othor’s wants to
feel,

A wou!l mocure from fortune's dart aud bosom srm'd
with wteel,

To bear divine chastisement's rod, and, minzling in
my plan, .

Submission to the will of God and chanty to man,

I want s keen, oheerving aye; an everlasting oar;

The truth throngh all disguiss to spy and wisdom's
voioe 1o hear?

A tongue 1o speak st virtue's need in heaven’s sub-
limeat strain,

And lips the cause of man o0 plead, snd never plead
in vain,

I want uninterrupted health throughout my long
oarear ;

And streame of never-failing wealth to acattor far
anhil mear;

The destituta to clothe and feed, froe bounty to be-

wlow,
Supply the holpless orphan's need and soothe. the
willow's woe,

Iqurwnli t!r;a genins to oonosve, the talents o une

old,

Destgns the violons to retrieve, the virtaous to up-
hold

Inventing power, combining akill, a persevering
noul

' Of haman hearts to mold the will, and resoh from
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poie to pale.

I want the -u.l: of power and piace, the ensignk of
caommmanid.
Clinrged by the people’s unbought grace to ruls
ml‘uwn lllur;n = X
Nor erown nor lnrﬁtnr would T sak; but from
} country's wi

sutea.n A
n i D dqv,lb)' night, to ply thes task, her oup of blhr
3 cvan 8l "

Ty

o "‘:lltlalht‘he volos of honest praise to follow ma be-
. i

And to be thought in future days the friend of

huoman-kind b

That altor ages ss they rise exdliting may procisim

In choral nuion to the skies thelr blessings
namn, <

Mhasetara the wants of mortal man, I cannot

I Bhom ong—

‘;'-r e (tae'f iy botaspan, and earthly blis »

MY mstgront want, abgorbing all, is, when bepien
the aod,

And summoted to iy final call, the mercy of my

» G,

oo Dorw's TRIAL,

“I do wish,” said Mrs. Prodence

‘Hal), iholding her darning-needle in

mid Hor p moment over the conrsa

JmWay without Jetsing

v on iy

Mrs. Prudence Hall had sprained
ankle, and was foroed, sorely :
her will, to sit duy after day in an upper |
chamber, with a terrible consciousness
that everything about the farm was re-
lapsing nto chaos and old night for
wint of her oversight. Her protty sis-
ter Dora hal come to stay with her; but
she was ““only a nh.i.ld’ ou know,"
*There are two kinds o ﬁ;m in this
world,” said Mrs, Hall, after a panse, in
which she had been tiaking counsel with
herself whether Dora was old enough to.
be talked to on such matters at all, and
it flashed upon her that ** the child " was
nearly 20 years old, *‘ Perhaps you like
Heth well enough to marry , only
youn don’t know it."

“Tell me about
love,” said Dors, innocently,
love was love the world over,”

“ T have never known but one kind, [
think, Dora. When I married David
Hall he was the most well-to-do young |
man in these parts, and we never had a
guarrel while he lived, He was a good
practical sort of a man, and never asked |
me to do anything unreasonable,”

**What if he had ?"" asked Dora,

“Well, I gueas I should have argued
him out of it. But there is a kind of
love that will draw women through fire
and water, It makes them throw them- |
selves away on r, shiftless men that |
will never provide for them nor their
children, and they know it as well as
any one else does, It is the greatest
wonder to me why such a senseless feel- |
ing should ever have been created."”

Dora had bent low over her work to
hide her roguish smiles at her sister's
discourse; but at this point she fixed
her deep gray eyes on Prudence, not
smiling, but simply earnest. * Such
love brings happiness sometimes, I sup- |
pose,” said Dora.

“ Next to never,” said Prudence, with
great decisjon,  ** We ain't made to be
happy, and auything that's too good al-
ways leaves & bad taste in the mouth,
Comfort is o bird in the hand, and you
don't guin anything by letting it fly on
the chance of happiness,”

“ DI you ever know any one about
here, Prudence, that threw herself away
for love? It seems to me they won't
look at a man unless he has a house and
farm all ready for them."

“That's where they're right,” said |
Prudence. ** Youn are rather given to
high-flying notions, and it's time you
found out that bread aon’t grow ready-
buttered, Yes, I did know one girl,
who was pretty and smart and had no
end of chances to get married (I think
my David ecourted her a spell, but he
never wonld own it), and she wounld have
that shiftless eritter Joe Raymond, who
never could make one hand wash the
other, Even when she was a-dying she
pretended that she had been happy and
wouldn't have done no other way if she
had it to do over sgain,”

“* Was she our Joe's mother?"” asked
Dora quickly.

“ Yes, to be sure : and when she died
we took him to bringup and work on
the farm. He's more than paid his
way ; but he's a rolling stone like his
father, and won't never come to any-
thing. I forgot to tell you—he's going
to-morrow, "

the two kinds of |
I thought |

“ Going to-morrow ! eried Dora, with
a great start. 1 thonght his time
wasn't out for another month, "

“Well, 1t ain't out rightly till he's 21;
but he was in such a hurry to be off that |
I gave him the last month,” -

Then silence fell upon them.

These two women Llul the same father
and mother, though o score of years lay |
between them, Prodence had been born
in the early married life of her parents,
when they were struggling with a ston
New England farm and there was wor
for even baby hands, The lines of duty
and patience were deep-graved in her
rugged face, which yet beamed with a
kindly common sense, But Dora had
come to her mother late in life, as an old
tree sometimes blossoms into loveliness
after every one has forgotten it, Her
little feot had walked in easy paths and
Prudence yenrned over her like a mother,

She sat now by the open fire, bending
her gracefnl head over some delieate
work that Prudence wounld never have
found time for; her red dress and the
flickering firelight made her a picture
too lovely for that dull room. * Pru-
dence,” she said suddenly, ** as this is
Joe's Inst night, T think I'll go down and
say good-by to him,"”

“You mirht call him up here.”

**No; T think I will go myself.”

“I believe I hdven't ever told yon,
Dora, how much you plensed me by giv-
ing up that ohildish way of going on
with him that you used to have, It did
very well for you to be fond of each
other when rou were little, but of course
it is out of the question now,"”

It wight have: been the red dress and
the fire light that bronght such a vivid |
finsh to Dora's cheek as she listened and
turned away., She ran lightly down-
stairs and opened the door of the groat
fana-kitehen,

a0 gat by the duil fire, look-
ne looks into the eyes of
s the fichit—an overgrown
home-made clothes, with
nothin Fhim to fall in love with,
le or the brilliant little figure
that stood waiting for to look up.
He was too intént on his own thoughts

to notics i y went swiftly across |
th% ILead between
diedsoft ned his face up to

hers,| Doy l;s;:'u going

AL enem y el
farmer-yay

The hard lines of his face softened and
hie 4ill one would
hs Bame man, |

41 th ‘Boa you to-

' %"h:n Kaow I would

14 s ) (

e %‘Tg‘lﬁg tﬁmy-iﬁu h:'o::uu
little fufutitevich yon,™

$ H?(.)r long will "." ‘wait for me,

“Till you come hack."”

“If it were seven yoars, think how
leng it would be,”

“If you loved me as you make he-
love,” said Dora, * you would not go
away at all, but stay here till you conld '
build a honse, and then we would |

{

t ronw it lgﬁﬂhar."
Wl sock ghe was mending, I do wish | * No, little Dora, that is not my kind

' ight's sleep,

| ice for Rachel, which seeht:md but as

! nothing else to do. The poet thought

" would be all-sufficient if

. with much walkin

® notion & 8

have any Indk, snd come home on New
Year's eve, when I do come ; and if you
wear. this red dvess 1 ashall know you
have waited for me,"”

“I think I shali live- to wear it when |

you come home, if it is seven times sev-'
on Joe ;-for women are very
10 kill,” s2id Dora, slowly disappearing

]

from the kitohen, |

“What have you been doing

| all this,
time ? " said Prudence, severely, -’

“1 was only giving Joe some good |,

adviee," .

** Well, T hope he'll profit by it.”

“ 8o do I,” said Dora, heartily.

"Tis s easy to say seven years as one,
and we read ot Jacob's seven years' serv-,

one day for the love her,
Rachel’s feelings are not thought worthy
to be mentioned in holy writ; but, if her
love was like Dore’s, every day seemed
seven years, And here, in a nutshell,
lies the difference between & man's love

and a woman's,
.llm'uh had the sheep to mind, and he

did mind them uncommonly well; Joe
went to seek his fortune in new acon-:!
and only thought of Dora when he ha

he had set a hard task to men when he
said:

Learn to labor and to wait;
but it is immeasurably harder to be idle
and wait,

Till her lover went away Dora had
never cared to ask herself whether she
were a chiid or a woman, Sunshine had
been plenty with her, and she had easily
sngared and gilded the plain things that
farm life offered her,

Before the first year eame to an end
she felt that she should soon arrive at a
patrinrchal age if she did not do some-
thing to kill the time that died so hard
on her hands,

“Teach school! I gness not,” said
her father, when she first broached her
plan to him, * You ain't starvin' yet ;
and if you want some new farbelows you
just say so, and not come at it slantin’-
ways like that,”

“1 don't want anything, father; but
there is so little for me to do at home,”

“Nonsense! In my time, gals were
always full of business. Can’t you make
sheets and pillow-cases and get ready to
be married? Who knows but some-
body'll ask ye one of these days "

“I'd rather teach school, father,”

“ Waal, waal, folks can't always have
their 'drathers in this world. I ain't
willin’, and that's the end on't.”

But this was not the end on’t, and
Dora easily obtained a school. She de-
veloped a governing talent which
charmed the committeemen, and the
congenial labor in the company of little
children took her out of herself and in-
fused new life into her hope deferred,

Every week she walked to the post-
office, three miles away, to ask for a
letter, going in with a bright flush in
either cheek, and coming ont pale and
dull-eyed after the stab of disappoint-
ment. 1 wonder that people in the
country are so anxious to be Postmase
ters; if they only knew it, they are act-
ors 1n more tragedies than any member
of a theatrical stock-company. Much
sealed happiness passes through their
hands ; but they have to refuse many a
“Mariana in the Moated Grange"—
weary women who reach a hand out of
their dull lives for a letter and draw it
back empty.

It was far into the second year before
Joe's first letter came. It was surely a
fanciful and foolish thing for aschool-
mistress to do, but Dora earried it to
her own little room and put on the red
dress before she read Joe's letter,

Joe was working in the mines in Colo-
rado, His luck had not yet come, in
nuggets at least, but hard work and
sober living were slowly giving him the
advantage over the other miners, He was
never so well, and he loved her better
than all the world,

Dors lived on this letter for many
weeks, and she set * Colorado” for a
copy 80 often to her scholars that they
will write that word better than any other
to their dying day,

Letters came oftener 08 years drew on;
sometimes Joe was up in the world,
sometimes down ; once his carefully-
Lioarded gold was stolen from him, and
he had to begin all over again; but this
was nothing to a long illness in which a
friend wrote to Dora so soon as Joe was
out of danger. Then Dora envied the
doves their wings,

New Year's day was the hardest of all
to bear, {She counld not help a strong
pressure of excitement when she put on
the red dress, which grew moré and

:
:
il

came in, and the old man
went on his wa unconscions of the

for her life, down
. by which she
ert . thiﬂ tel'-
. f

—

cryshflié
akes ‘the'

fora the
led and

ing a fellow-creature to perish without
X "'&‘ﬁm'iilﬂm.’lﬁrd. A
mere aet of omission in certain onses is

indictable,  ** Whoever has rofused,’

says the Di r *! to help another
| in mortal (s when he could

me' #0 without peril to his

life, and that person has perished in |

consequence, is Hable to either im
opment or fine.”

How Tacks Are Made.

Described in a few words, the p
of making tacks is as follows :wﬁ
iron, as received from the rolling-mills,

ocast into the still hiﬂ&bmmmw twalv o
R s S

2 ] thiokness yaryiug,’ rling
asa ghost™ | NN Tk into which it is (o be made, |

an inch, ene sheets are all eut i
about three-feet pieces, and by imui

sion.in seid claa'nr:l of the outside
. EI I r, , y
| iito 'Blﬁpu of & wim

from une—e,fﬁ?th to one-thirty-second of 1 :

pped
g

to the length of the nail or tack re-
.q-'gppodtfgﬂha 'Talmllz is an
‘eight-ound® earpe - ghip of
iron, as chospml and ready for the ma-

chine, would be about eleven-sixteenths
of an inch thick and three feet long,

‘ nu. ‘Joo Raym

the : vy "I said ‘Jim
Raymond."” They had a big boy named
Joa, who—"" but Dora was ofl’ aguin be-
fore he conld finish his sentence,

She ran back through the orchard,
giving thanks with all her heart thai
she had not suffered herself to be per
suaded of Joe's faithlessness on one
Jiéarin Her feeling of grateful awe ns
if  she had mped’m sudden death
kept her from mourhing much dver the
passing away of this seventh anniversa-
ry of Joe's departure with no sign of his
return, '

His letters had wholly ceased, angd
there was nothing left for Dora but to
possess her soul with patience, When

B, " said |

This piece is placed firmly in the feed-
ing apparatus, and by this arrangement
earried between the knives of the ma-
chine,

At ench revolution of the balances |

wheel the kuives cut off o swmall paece
from the end of this plate, The piece
out off is pointed at one end, and squere
for forming the head at the other, It is
then carried between twe dies ' by the
action of the knives, and these dies
coming together form the body of the

by & lever striked flis projecting

1ece into a round head, This as we
Kawe said before, is all done during one
revolufion of the baldnee wheel, and
the knives, as soon us the tack drops
from the machine, areé reandy to eut off

another new fear dawned upon her, she
put on the old red dress more from habit
than from any gleam of hope in her
heart, and did not care to look in the
glass, In the twilight she walked slow-
ly down the orchard-path and leaned on
the gate that opened into the road.

Snddenly an man sprang out from be-
hind the wall, ** Theodora, my ‘gift of
God I'" he said; aud Dora, though she
recognized nomark of the lover who had
left her eight yenrs before, felt that no
other knew that pass-word, and suffered
herself to vest silently in his arms in the
ineflable content that comes after long
waiting,

When Joe and Dora went into the
house, and she looked at him by candle-
light, her heart almost misgave her; his
Juxuriant beard and the manly assurance
of his manners were not at all like herx
Joo of beloved memory, and a terrible
barrier seemed to rise up between them,
while Prudence remained in the room
with her company manners, which sat
more awkwardly upon her than her San-

day gown,

When Dora tiptoed softly by her sis-
ter's door at & very late hour that night
Prudénce was lying awake for her.
““Don't tell me,"” she said, *that you've
been waiting for that Joe Raymend all
this time !”

“1 won't tell you if you don't want to
hear it,” said Dora,

*“ Do you know whether he eame home
any betfer off than when he went away ?”

“T really haven't thonght to ask him,”
said Dora, carelessly. Prudence groaned
and turned her face to the wall,

1N Tl thy shoef, off b Saoowm
te e 8 su
which seemed very munla in his trav-
eled eyes, but seemed a noble fortune to
her homely ideas. .

“T never thought before,” said Dora’s
father at the wedding, *‘that a woman
could keep a secret; and 1 guess it ain'{
much more common than snow in dog-
dnJ'ﬂ'"

‘““How long would you have waited
for me ?" whispered Joe in Dora’s ear,

*‘ Forever," said Dora, solemnly,

And Mrs, Prudence Hall, as she over-
heard the word, thanked her stars that
Dora’s foolish notions had not wrecked
her at last on a poverty-stricken mar-
ringe,

Reckless Moshy.

Althongh n guerrilla, Mosby wns =
brave man. He wounld run risks and
take chances which he would not order
his man to take,
ton three different times during the war;
in Baltimore four or five times, an
more than a dozen justances he p

by Federal cavalry who held the pike
in both directioms, When ordered to
surrender he drove his horse over the
stone wall and got away through #he
fields, Three bullets pierced his clgth-
ing, his horse was styuck twice, an
overcont strapped to his saddle
clean out away by bullets. One @ay
while he was enting dinner in the Eu-
ray valley six Union cavalry walked in
on him, They did, not. know, him as
Mosby, but rigltly conjectdred that he

more old-fashioned, and watched the
sun go down on the road which Joe must
tenvel when he should come home, The
next morning she fitted her shouldoers |
sadly to the burden of another year.

One young farmer after another found
his way te the old farm-house on Sun-
day evenings, and Dora pushed them
down an inelined plane o’) discourage-
ment so gently that they scarcely knew
whether they had meant to court her or
not. It was not the least of her trials
meet the entreaties of her mother anc
the rough arguments of her father when |
one or two more persistent suitors would
tuke nothing less than ““no ™ for their
ANBWEr,

Dora could give no reason for re-
peated refusals to marry, only she loved
no one well enough, a reason which

ta re-
ut it loses

mained immortally yonng,
weight after sixty.

A the seventh year drew to a close,
Dora's heart best light within her, Joe
had mentioned seven years, a8 if he !
mennt to come home then at any rate,
Bhe wore out the first day of the *“'glad !
New Year” with busy carves till late in |
tha afternoon, when an old man spent |
stopped to rest him- |
self in the farm-house kitchen. Pru.
dence bestirred herself to give him a |
hearty luncbeon, and, when he was |
warmed and fed, he to talk of his |
travels. He had been to seek his fortune

was o guerrilla, As they sttacked him
he shot twe apd daghed through a win-
dow “and  made off with one of their
hores; He was orce captured in
Washington while on a spying expedis
tion, but feigned drunkenness and m
a dash for liberty while on the way
the Provost Marshal’s office, At .that
time he had plenty of proofs on his per-
‘8on to have convicted himr ns a spy.
Near Warreiiton lig one night rode with
twenty-four men full upon a Federal
reserve picket of at least s hundred
man, b sides stood staring at each
other for a moment and then Mosby
ealled out :

“Did auy of them mules come this
way 2"

*‘Haven't secn any,” was the reply,

“Cuss the oritters—they stampeded
on us" growled "the guerrilla, as
tnrnad his men and rode away,

Seme of his men bad bine overconts
o, some wore eitizens’ elothes, and ne
one could sav that they did not belong
to the Federal wagon trains, — iirginia
ettt b

A Salutary Law.

The laws of Denmark contain, amon
other wise provisions, one which it wonl
provably be g difienlt to find in the
eriminal code of other nations as in our

Heo was in Washing- :

trated the Federal lines for inlormut
Near Middletown he was onece ent off: the

herbo}ndgult

another piece, These machines are run at
the rate of about 250 revolutions permin-
ute, The shoe-nail machines for eutting

three to five nails at easch revolution.
When we think of the number of ma-
chines being now run in the United
States, namely, about 1,700, and of the
quantity of tacks and nails they ean

where they go as it is what becomes of
the pins,

The tack maker fifty or sixty yoars
ago worked as lollows : He took asmall
rod of iron; and, after heating it ir a
charcoal tire, hammered it down so as
to make a point, then a piece was cub
off, placed in a vise worked by foot pow-
er, and the head formed by a few bllowa
of the hammer,

How a Man Became Insane.

The Hermit of the T (N. Y.
Tines, writes: R4 ’

A large number of lunatics in our asy-
lums are the victims of their own mis-
conduet, Almost any man can make
himself a Innatic if he pursues the di-
rect method, There are  hun-
dreds and perhaps thousands in this
city driving themselves to madness,
Gambling, speculation, and hard drink-
ing will undermine  the strongest intel-
lects. A young man of my acquaint-
ance has lately been sent to Blooming-
dale asylum, who was a few years ago so
promising as to obtain an important ap-
pointment. He abused his position, be-
came suddenly a gambler, and a rake as
well as a defaulter. Buch a course of
vice destroyed his renson, and he is one
of the incurables,

The same idea is advanced by Ho-
garth, who finished the ‘*Rake’s Pro-
gress,” by the scene in the the mad-
house, During the last five years large

lum the victims of speculation,
love of pleasure and the haste to get
rich have done a fearful work, After
the inwlkl’cct dhn.n hh.een over-driven it
must sink, and perhaps remain in ho
less prostration, It may be added 'g;
the increase of insanity since the open-
ing of the present year is of nnparalleled
d‘xoe. ore than 500 cases have heen
reported during this brief interval, and
hence it is not surprising that the asy-
yare more than jull, The attention
Pu lic has Deen galled to this sub-
ho ‘additlonal room
Wt either

To Husbands. |
Always complain of being §

remember that nobody else g
Your wife should have evegything in

readiness for Kﬁm, but you shot

thing for her,

hat #he wants
" she tells ol nsk her

Hh - fh go down
town and spend ten times the amoun!
for cigars, for they are a necessity.

Go down town of an evening, stané
around on the street corner and talk pols
itics; its more interesting than to stay
} at home with your family.

! Char, our wife not to ip, bul
Fali e
/ .J'Dﬂ getu ke fires,
but don’t get up yourself till the rest of

the family are eating breakfast, as yon
might take ecold.
ear old clothes, and make yourself
as untidy as E;:uihie until yonr wife's
health fails, then it would be best for
You to fix up some, for in all bability
you will want another when she is gone.
Have a smile for everybody you meet
but get & frown on before you go home,
— Phyriologist, '

Long Branch hoetel upon
| being presented with his bill—fifteen
|m 'mdrt“ day;l.d Polite (Jlol'kuk -
; you e a

banker's clerk. Lodger take
me for a bonanza mine on ihwt:unh?
| Polite Clerk—Far from it; but yon had
one of the best rooms in the house,
One of the best reoms in the
Wll:zéttm‘l n a coal-

with my legs out
Oh&—- at's

own common law, or auy other statute
amending the same, It provides a
ishment for that especially revolting

g |

ways charge him two dollars and a half &
day extra,

taek under the head. of the
iron beyond the face Of the dies |
to f head, and while, d firmly

headless shoe nails are run at about 500 |
revolutions per minute, snd cut from

produce, it is as much of a mystery |

numbers have been ecarried to the REF= |
The

ney, give,

IN MANY HOMES.

p Lt Cranp, Hreh K wod o
m‘lnld“‘lnd " beyond JI ot petilion. "

IN CONSUMPTIVE CASES
I8 eposeashon so Batp & Se NS e st Triptions Aos

Thops 8 vo chemical or olhes
young et oid.
| AS AN EXPECTORANT IT HAS NO EQUAL.
IT CONTAINS NO QPIUM IN ANY FORM.
i -

"J. N. HARRIS & CO,, Proprietors,
: CINCINNATI, O,

| _FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGBISTS. _

l

&

|
|
|

le Plensures
of life, & properly.conked menl, affords little or no pros
ent enjoyment, and much subseguent tortare, to a con
firmed dyspeptic. Bot when chronle indigestion s
combated with Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, the food s
oaton with relish and, most tmportant of all, ia assimi
Ilated by and nourishes the systmn, Use this grand tanle
] and corrective also to remady constipation, biliousnoss,
rheumatism, feve: and agae,

BW™ For sale by all Druggista and Deilers genarally,

HOLMAN’S
PAD

CURES Simply
Without by

Dosing | -1 ) Absorption

Ia & sovereign remedy for all forms of Liver
and Stomach troubles, and is the ONLY
BAFE and ABSOLUTE cure for Malaria ia
its various types

Dr. Holman's Pad is a genulneand rad.
feal remedy, WITHOUT TAKING MEDICINE.

It was the FIRST article of the kind that was
Introduced to the public generally. It was the
ORIGINAL PAD, and was devised by DR,
HOLMAN alone,

| He struck out from the beaten path and made »
NEW WAY. Nosooner had he rendered the un-
dertaking a CERTAINTY than the IMiTaTORS
and PinaTes who hang te and Infest ever sue-
cesaful enterprise, started up and bave since fol.
lowed in his footsteps as closely as the law will
tolerate,

Against these Dr. HOLMAN gives SPECIAL
WARNING, Not enly do they FAIL TO CURKE,
but in disappointivg the purchassr they bring
doubt and odium on the principal of Absorp.
tion, of which Dr. Holman's Pad isthe
GENUINEasd GNLY TRUE EXPONENT.

EveryImitation is an emphatic endorse.
ment of .the substantial worlh;ol'.t_h genuine
article. Ap”r onejs neve

h_nh Genuine Holman beare
the Private Revenue Stamp of the
HO N BAD CQ,, with the abeve Trade.
Mark printed in green. Buy Nome Without I,

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS,
Or seat by mail, post-paid, on receipt of §3.00,

DR. HOLMAN'S advice is raxs. Full treatiss
sent free on application, Address

L MAN. RAR.OO

[Pe O, Bos 2112) 744

MAN AND BEAST!

EVER MADE [N AMERICA.

The Mexican
been known for more

o PR S

L Trom theCradie to the Grave. s

R, g i 7% T, S

Yo kI e 8 . W, Biens iy

m - R Tt
. Eliesd.




